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Agrippa pursued with his hatred. The Emperor

the prejudices of his beloved Asiatic,
refused even to listen to me. There was
for me to do but bow beneath the stroke
of unmerited misfortune. With tears for my meat
and gall for my portion, I withdrew to my es-
tates in Sicily, where I should have died of grief
if my sweet Pontia had not come to console
her father, I have cultivated wheat, and suc-
ceeded in producing the fullest ears in the whole
province. But now my life is ended; the future
will judge between Vitellius and me."

"Pontius/* replied Lamia, "I am persuaded
that you acted towards the Samaritans according
to the rectitude of your character, and solely in
the interests of Rome. But were you not per-
cfeance on that occasion a trifle too much in-
fluenced by that impetuous courage which has
always swayed you? You will remember that in
Ju&ea it often happened that I who, younger
than you, should naturally have been more im-
petuous than you, was obliged to urge you to
clemency and suavity.**

"Suavity towards the Jews!" cried Pontius
Pilate. "Although you have lived amongst them,
it seems clear that you ill understand those ene-
mies of the human race. Haughty and at the
same time base, combining an invincible obstinacy
with a despicably mean spirit, they weary alike
jour love and your hatred. My character. Lamia,